David                         REINTEGRATION

Gascoyne

AFTER a plenitude of defeat, a load of sorrow,
Forget your coward victories, your crown of thorns,
And send the sulky eye-witness away;
Block out that solitary figure, the proud
Indomitable one. Hack down the heavy black
Statue. And because you can only remember
The darkest da^s of defeat, your weariness,
Because you can see but death's sinister finger
Always pointing to the shadowed wall,
Raise no more gloomy monuments, or build
A more transparent wall.

And listen

To the rich voice like flute-voice breaking
Suddenly from the white marble larynx:
Sunlight breaking suddenly upon the naked torso
Like the rustling down of a flimsy dress.
Listening, join strong singing with the voice
As the sound of an inland sea now freed
Smashing its winter cage of ice and rushing
With liquid arms and hands of foam uplifted
Across the frozen lands toward the outer seas.
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